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open to any hypothesis regarding the con-
ditions of the psychological flux, in truth
the question was prejudged. The hypo-,
theses, which were parts of this psychological
flux, could have no object save other parts
of it. That flux itself, therefore, which he
could picture so vividly, was the fundamental
existence. The sense of bounding over the
waves, the sense of being on an adventurous
voyage, was the living fact; the rest was
dead reckoning. Where one's gift is, there
will one's faith be also ; and to this poet
appearance was the only reality.

This sentiment, which always lay at the
back of his mind, reached something like
formal expression in his latest writings, where
he sketched what he called radical empiricism.
The word experience is like a shrapnel shell,
and bursts into a thousand meanings. Here
we must no longer think of its setting, its
discoveries, or its march ; to treat it radically
we must abstract its immediate objects and
reduce it to pure data. It is obvious (and
the sequel has already proved) that experi-
ence so understood would lose its romantic
signification, as a personal adventure or a
response to the shocks of fortune. " Experi-